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START: 
INT. CONEBOY’S HOUSE - DAY 
CONEBOY is at his desk, about to draw on a big piece of paper. 


CONEBOY 
Hm... what should I draw? (thinks about it for a bit, comes up 
with an idea) Ah ha! I’11 draw a nice scenery for an animation 
project, but I gotta find some paint! 


Coneboy checks his closet. 


CONEBOY 
(seeing nothing, annoyed) 
Dang it, No paint! Guess I gotta ask Zippy for his paint, then... 


A knock is heard on Coneboy’s door. Beat. 


CONEBOY 
Spottie and Avery aren’t here. (brief pause, then runs off) I 
GOT IT! 


Just as Coneboy is about to open his front door, BUNSEN BITZ and 
his sister NUZZIE BITZ, two twin rabbit CRiTORA, open it. 


CONEBOY 
Huh? 


BUNSEN 
Hey, Coneboy! 


NUZZIE 
Hello there! 


CONEBOY 
(confused) 
I never expected YOU two here. 


Cut to a shot of the Bitz Twinz. Beat. 


NUZZIE 
(looking at her brother) 


Why are we here again, Bunsen? 


BUNSEN 
(looking at his sister, confident) 
I would like to teach Coneboy something! 


CONEBOY 
(suspicious) 
Something? What’s this “something”? 


BUNSEN 
Come to our lab and you’1l find out! 


CONEBOY 
Alrighty! I got a piece of art to finish soon, though! 


BUNSEN 
Sweet! 


NUZZIE 
You won’t regret it! 


TRANSITON: 
INT. BITZ TWINZ HOUSE 


Coneboy and Bunsen are sitting at a table, while Nuzzie watches 
over her brother. 


CONEBOY 
So whatcha gonna teach me? 


BUNSEN 
(takes out a wrench and places it on the table) 
Watch very closely. 


Bunsen puts his paw on the wrench for about two seconds. A 
window pops up. Bunsen taps the copy button, which creates 
another window with the wrench. Bunsen taps the paste button, 
creating a duplicate of the wrench. 


CONEBOY 
(surprised) 
Woah! How’d you do that! 


NUZZIE 
We’re digital creatures, that’s how! 


BUNSEN 
Now you try! 


Coneboy places his hand on the wrench. 


CONEBOY 
(confused) 
Huh? Why isn’t this working? 


NUZZIE 
You have to actually touch it. 


BUNSEN 
Yeah! With your fingers! 


Coneboy places his finger on the wrench. 


CONEBOY 
(confused) 
Nothing’s happening! 


NUZZIE 
Touch it for two seconds. 


CONEBOY 
Oh! Gotcha! 


Coneboy touches the wrench again. After two seconds. The window 
pops up. 


CONEBOY 
Ah ha! I did it! 
Coneboy copy and pastes the wrench, creating another duplicate 
Of “it. 


BUNSEN 
There you go! You got it! 


CONEBOY 
Sweet! 


BUNSEN 
You have learned a useful new skill, my friend! 


CONEBOY 
Alrighty! I’1l be heading to the Art District to visit my friend 
Zippy! (walks away) 


BUNSEN 
(waving away) 
See ya! 


Beat. 


NUZZIE 
Isn’t that the District where the last CRiTORA you taught 
copying and pasting comes from? 


BUNSEN 
Yes. (nervously chuckles) 


TRANSITION: 
EXT. ART DISTRICT 


Coneboy is walking his way to the visual arts section of the Art 
District. 


CONEBOY 
Alrighty! Time to visit Zip- (becomes really shocked suddenly) 
WHAT THE-?! 


There are chairs EVERYWHERE in the Art District. 


CONEBOY (CONT. ) 
(shocked) 
WHO’S IDEA WAS THIS!? 


ZIPPY 
(runs up to Coneboy) 
Not mine! 


NONSENSE (0.S.) 
(being random) 
Wee! (gibberish) 


NONSENSE, a bizarre-looking CRiTORA, is standing on top of a 
pile of chairs. He wiggles his arms around. 


NONSENSE 
(being random) 
IT am the king of Chair Land! (gibberish) 


CONEBOY 


(asking Zippy) 
What happened? 


ZIPPY 
Someone taught Nonsense how to copy and paste and now the Art 
District is Chair Land!... well, according to Nonsense! 


(nervous) What are we gonna do?! 


CONEBOY 
I’1ll figure it out! 


NONSENSE 


(being random) 
Fat a nice slice of apple pie, chairs! (throws a slice of apple 
pie and laughs crazily) 


CONEBOY 
(walks up to one of the chairs) 
Let’s see... (touches the chair, the window opens up and he 
notices a delete button) Delete? (touches the delete button, 


deleting the chair) Oh, sweet! 


ZIPPY 
Good! I wish I could delete things, since I can only create 


things! 


NONSENSE 
(flailing his arms around) 


Chair Land’s gonna be great! (all of the chairs are deleted) 


Huh? (screams and falls to the ground, landing on his face) OOF! 


CONEBOY 
(walks up to Nonsense, sarcastic) 
Chair Land’s gone, bud. 


NONSENSE 
(getting up, notices all chairs are gone) 
NO, NOT MY BEAUTIFUL CHAIRS! (runs off, screaming) 


CONEBOY 
(looking at the camera, sarcastic) 
What a weirdo. 


ZIPPY 
Coneboy, you restored the Art District back to normal! 


CONEBOY 
Of course I did! (laughs a little) 


Beat. 


CONEBOY (CONT. ) 


Can I borrow your art supplies for an art project? 


ZIPPY 


Uh, I’m letting Nonsense borrow them for now. I hope he brings 


them back soon, if he ever does! 


CONEBOY 
(annoyed) 
Darn it! (face palms himself) 


CUT TO: 
INT. NONSENSE’ S HOUSE 


Zippy’s art supplies are scattered over Nonsense’s house. 


NONSENSE 
(randomly floating in the air) 
(gibberish) Floating is fun! 


SCRIPT END: 


